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Very early next morning I awoke, ana,
hearing no sound in the loft above (whither,
fince my coming, Joan had carried her bed),
concluded her to be still asleep. But in this
I was mistaken, for, going to the well at the
back to wash, I found her there, studying
her face in the mirror.

"Luckily met, Jack," she said, when I was
cleansed and freshly glowing. "Xow fill
another bucket and sarve me the same."

'Cannot you wash yourself?"' I asked, as I
did so.

'Lost the knack, I reckon. Stand thee so,
an' slush the water over me.

"But your clothes!"' I cried out; "they'll be
soaking wet!"'

""Clothes won't bo worse for a wash, neither.
So slush away."

Therefore, standing at three paces'
I sent a bucketful over her, and then

another and another. Six times I filled and
emptied the bucket in all; and at the end she
was satisfied, and went, dripping, back to tho
kitchen to get me my breakfast.

"Art early abroad," she said, as we sat
over the meal.

"Yes, for I must ride to Gleys this morn-
ing."'

"Sha'n't be sorry to miss thee for a while.
ilaKes me feel so shy this cleanliness."

So, promising to bo back by nightfall, I
went presently to saddle Molly; and, follow-
ing Joan's directions and her warnings
against quags and pitfalls, was soon riding
south across tho moor, and well on n;y road
to the Home of Gleys.

My way leading me by Braddock Down, I
turned aside for a while to examine tho
ground of tho late light (though by now little
w as to be seen but a piece of earthwork left
unfinished by the rebels and the fresh mounds
where the dead were laid) ; and so 'twas high
noon and a dull, cheerless day before the

. hills broke and let me have a sight of the sea.
"Mbr, till tho noie of the surf was in my ears,
did I mark the chimneys and naked gray
nails of the house I was bound for.

"Twas a gloomy, savage pile of granite,
perished at the extremity of a narrow neck of
land, where every wind might sweep it, and
the waves bf&t on three sides the cliff below.
The tide was now at the full almost, and the
spray flying in my face, as wo crossed tho
heai of a small beach, forded a stream and
tcramblod u the rough road to the entrance
gate.

A thin lino of smoke blown level from one
himney was all tho sign of life in the build-

ing, for the narrow lights of the upper story
wero mostly shuttered, and tho lower floor
was hid from me by a high wall inclosing a
courtlage in front. One stunted ash, with
tKughs tortured and bent towards the main-
land, stood by the gate, which was locked. A
Finaller door, also locked, was let into tho
jrate, and in this again a shuttered iron grat-
ing. Hard by dangled a rusty bell pull, at
v.hich I tugged sturdily.

On this, a cracked bell sounded, far in tho
I use, and scared a flock of starlings out of a

chimney. Their cries died away j

ana leit no sound but tnut of the
gulls wailing about the cliff at my feet. This
was all the answer I won.

I rang again, and a third time; aud now at
last, camo the sound of footsteps shuffling
across tho court within. The shutter of tho
grating was slipped back and a voice, cracked
sis the bell, asked my business.

"Too see Master Hannibal Tingcomb," an-

swered L
"Thy name?"'
"He shall hear it in time. Say that I como

on business concerning thoostnte."
The voice muttered something, and the

footsteps went back. I had been kicking my
heels thero for twenty minutes or more when
1hey returned, and tho voice repeated tho
question:

"Thy name?"
Bfing by this time angered, I did a foolish

thing; which was to clap tho muzzle of my
pistol against the grating, close to the fel-

low's nose. Singular to say, the trick served
me. A bolt was slipped hastily back aud tho
wicket door opened stealthily.

"I want," said I, "room for my horse to
13FO

Thereupon more grumbling followed, and
n prodigious creaking of bolts and chains;
nfter which tho big gate swung stiffly lack.

"Sure, you must lo worth a donl," I said,
"that shut yourselves in so careful."

Before me stood a strange fellow extraor-
dinary old and bent, with a wizened face, one
eye only, and a chm that almost touched his
uoe. He wore a dirty suit of livery, that
once had been canary yellow; and shook with
the palsy.

"Master Tingcomb will seo the young man,"
he squeaked, nodding bis head; "butisa-read-in- g

just now in his Bible."
"A pretty habit,"' answered I, loading in

Molly "if unseasonable. But why not have
sa'dso'"'

Ho seemed to consider this for awhile, aud
then said, abruptly:

"Have some pos-t- and some good cider?"'
"Why, ye&," I wid, "with all my heart,

when I have stabled the sorrel here."
He led the way across the court, well paved

but choked with weeds, towards the stable.
I found it a spacious building, and counted
Kixteen stalls there; but all vero empty save
two, whore stood tho horses I had seen in Bod-mi- n

the day lfore. Having stabled Molly,
I loft tho place (which was thick with cob-
webs) and followed the old servant in tho
bouse.

He took me into a great stone kitchen, and
Lrcught out the pasty aud cider, but poured
out half a glass only.

"Have a care, young man; 'tis a luscious,
hick, seductive drink," and he chuckled.
" 'Twould turn the edge of a knife," said I,

lasting it and looking at him; but his one
bl'arwi eye was inscrutable. The pasty also
wild moldy, and I soon laid it down.

"Hast n procd stomach that conieth of far-'- u

sumptuously; the beef therein is our own
Killing.' said he. "Young sir, art a man of
L'O.vl, I greatly fear, by thy long sword and
Lanainess with the firearms."'

"Shall be presently,"' answered I, "if you
"pad me not to Master Tingcomb."

He scrambled up briskly mid tottered out
r'f the kitchen into a stone corridor, I after
.an. Along thfe lie hurried, muttering all
t'se way, and halted liefore a door at the owl.

ttfaout knocking lie pushed it open, and.
m tiomtg me to enter, hastened back as lie
Lid come.

"Come in, said a voice that seemed famil-
iar to UN.

Though, as you Jaiow, twas still high day,
m the room whiw now 1 found myself was
r . t ry appearance of night; the shutters he-

ir closed and six lighted candles btandiugon
it r tabic. lielund them sat the venerable
g tit Ionian whom I had teen iu the coach.
Low wealing a plain suit of black and read-i"- g

in a great book that lay open on tbe ta-

ble. I gueed it"to be the Bible; but noted
that the candles had shades about them, so

as to throw tbe light, not on the
page, wit on the doorway where 1 stood.

Yet tbe old gentleman, having bid me ea-

ter, "vent on reading for a while as though
wholly unaware of me; h hich I found some-
what nettling, o began:

"I speak, I believe, to Master Hannibal
Tmeouib. steward to Sir Deakin Kiliigrew."

lie went on, as if ending his sentence,
iloud:

'And my darling from the power of tbe
dog" Here he paused with Anger on tbe
pi ue and looked up. "Yes, young sir, that
Is mv name steward to the late Sir Deakin
K'.hgrew."

"The brief cried L Then you knew1
"Surely I know that Sir Deakin is dead,

e'se shock! I be but an unworthy steward. "
Ho opened his grave ejes as if in wonder.

"And his son, alsof
' Viso his son Anthony, a beadetrong boy,

I fear me; a coasorter with vile characters.
A-a- that I should say it"

"And his daughter, Mfetress Delia f
"AJat" and be fetched a deep sigk.
"Do you mean, sir, that she, tee, is doadr
"Why. to be wire but let us talk oa less

pai'ifol matters."
"la one moment, sir; but first tell me

whrt-- did she die and whoaf"
For nj heart stood sell, and I was fain to

giiitcit tap table betnrcio os to keen me from

ismng. i tmnK tms aid not escape htm, for
he gave me a sharp look, and then spoke very
quiet and hushed.

"She was cruelly killed by highwaymen at
the 'Three Cups' inn, some miles out of

The date given me is tbe 8d of
December last."

"With this a great joy came over me, and
I blurted out, delighted:

"There, sir, you are wrong! Her father
was killed on the night of which you speak-cru- elly

enough, as you say; but Mistress
Delia Killigrcw escaped, and, after the most
incredible adventures"

I was expecting him to start up with joy
at my announcement; but, instead of this, he
gazed at me very sorrow fully and shook his
bead, which brought me to a stand.

"Sir," I fcaid, changing my tone, "I speak
but what I know; for "twas I had the happy
fortune to help her to escape, and, under
God's hand, to bring her safe to CornwalL"

"Then, where is she now?"'

Iow, this was just what I could not telL
So, standing before him, I gave him my name
and a history of all my adventures in my
dear comrade's company, from the hour when
I saw her first in tho inn at Hungerford. Still
koping his finger on the page, ho heard me
to the end attentively, but with a curling of
tha lips towards- - the close, such as I did not
like. And when I had done, to my amaze he
spoke out sharply, and a3 if to a whipped
schoolboy.

" 'Tis a cock and bull story, sir, of which I
cculd hope to make you ashamed. Six weeks
in your company? and in boy's habit? Sure-

ly 'twas enough the pure, unhappy maiQ

should be dead without such vile slander or
her fains, v.nd from you, that were known,
sir, to have been at that inn, and on that
night, with her murderers. Boy, I have evi-

dence that, taken with your confession, would
weave you a halter; aud am a justice of the
peace. Be thankful, then, that I am a merci-

ful man; yet bo abashed."'
Abashed, indeed, I was; or, at least, taken

aback, to seo his holy indignation, and tho
flush on his waxen cheek. Liks a fool I stood
staggered, and wondered dimly where I had
heard that thin voice before. In tho confu-

sion of my senses I heard it say, solemnly:
"The sins of her fathers have overtaken

her, as the Book of Exodus proclaimed:
therefore is her inheritance wasted, aud aiyea
to the satyr and the wild 629."

"And which of the twain be you, sirf
I cannot tell what forced this violent rude-

ness from me, for he seemed an honest, good
man; but my heart was boiling that any
should put so ill a construction on my Delia.
As for him, he had risen, and was moving
with dignity to the door to show me out, as
I guess. When suddenly I, that had been
staring stupidly, leaped upon him and hurled
him back into his chair.

For I hud marked his left foot trailing, and,
by the token, knew him for the white haired
man of the bowling green.

"Master Hannibal Tingcomb," I spoke in his
car, " dog and murdererl WJinfc did you
in Oxford last November? And how of Capt.
Lucius Higgs, otherwise Capt. Luke Settle,
otherwiso Mr, X. ? Speak, before . I servo
you as tho dog was served that night!"

I dream yet, in my sick nights, of tho
change that caino over the vile, hypocritical
knave at the&e words of mine. To seo his
pale, venerable face turn green and livid, his
eyeball start, his bauds clutch at air it
frightened me. '

"Brandy!" ho gasped. "Brandy! there-qu- ick

for God's sake!" ,
And the next moment ho had slipped from

my grasp, and was wallowing in a fitr on the
floor. I ran to the cupboard at which ho had
pointed, and, finding there a bottle of strong
waters, forced some drops between his teeth:
and hard work it was, he gnashing at mo all
tho time and foaming at tho mouth.

Presently he ceased to writhe and bite;
and, lifting, I set him in his chair, where he
lay, a mero limp bundle, staring aud blink-
ing. So I sat dowii facing him and waited
his recovery.

"Dear young sir," ho began at length,
feebly, his fingers searching tho Bible before
him from force of habit. "Kind young sir

I am an old, dying man, and my sins have
found mo out. Only yesterday the physician
at Bodmin told me that my days aro num-
bered. This is tho second attack, aud the
third wjll kill me."

"Well?" said I.
"If if Mistress Delia bo alive (as. indeed,

did not think) I will mako restitution I will
confess only tell mo what to do, that I may
die in peace."

Indeed, ho looked pitinble, sitting thero
and stammering; but I hardened my heart
to say:

"I must have a confession, then, written
before I leave the room."'

"But, dear young friend, you will not uso
it if I givo up alii You will not seek my
life, that is already worthless, as you .see?"

"Why, 'tis what you deserve. But Delia
shall say when I find her as I shall go
straight to seek her. If sho bo lost, I shall
Use it never fear; if she is found it shall be
hers to say what mercy she can discover in
her heart; butI promise you I shall advise
none."

Tho tears by this were coursing down his
shrunken cheeks, but I observed him watch
me narrowly, as though to find out how
much I know. So 1 pulled out my pistol,
and sotting pen and paper before him, ob-

tained, at the end of an hour, a very pretty
confession of his sins, which lies among my
pupers to this day. When 'twas written and
signed, in a weak, rambling hand, I read it
through, folded it, placed it inside my coat
and prepared to take my Wve.

But he called out an order to the old serv-
ant to saddle my mare, and stood softly pray-
ing and beseeching me in the courtyard till
the last moment. Nor when I was mounted
would anything serve but he must follow at
my stirrup to tho gate. But when I had
briefly taken lea've, and the heavy doors had
creaked behind me, I heard a voice calling
after me down the road:

"Dear youngsir! Dear friend I had for-
gotten bomew hat.'

Returning. I found the gate fastened, and
the iron shutter slipped back.

"WeHf" I asked, leaning towards it.
"Dear young friend, I pity thee, for thy

paper is w orthless. Today, by my advices,
the army of our most Christian parliament,
more than twenty thousand strong, under
tbe Earl of Stamford, have overtaken thy
friends, the malignant gentry, near Stratton
Heath, m the northeast. They are more than
two to one. By thU hour tne
Papists all will be running like conies to their
burrows, and little chance wilt thou have to
seek Delia Killigrew. much less to find her.
And remember, I know enough of thy late
services to hang thee; mercy then will lie in
thy friends' haimS; but be sure I shall advise
none."

Ami with a mocking laugh he clapped to
the grating in my face.

CHAPTER XV.
I LSAVB JOAX AND RIDE TO THE WARS.
You may guess how I felt at being thus

properly fooled. And the worst was I could
see no way to inenfl it, for against the born-ead- o

between us 1 might have beat myself
for hours, yet only hurt my nets; and the
wall was so smoooth and high that, even by
standing on Molly's back, 1 could not by a
foot or utore reach the top to pull myself
over.

There was nothing for it but to tarn home-
wards down the hill, which I did, chewing
the cud of my folly and finding it bitter as
SH--

Joan was not in tbe kitchen wfaeu I ar-
rived, nor about the buildings, nor yet could
I spy her anywhere moving ou the hills. So,
after calling to her once or twice, I stabled
the mare and set off up the tor side to seek
her.

Now I must toll you that since the day oi
my coming I had made many attempts to
find the place where Joan had then bidden
me, and always fruitlessly, though I knew
well whereabout it moat be. Indeed. I had
thought at first I had only to walk straight
to the hole, yet found after repealed treak
bat solid earth and bo riders for my pains.
'wBm. HHlflx. as .1 dimbd nasi lbm srat.

sometnmg very brlgnt flashed in my eyes
and dazzled me; and rubbing them and look-
ing I saw a great hole in the hill facing to
the southwestin the very place I had
searched for it, and out of this a beam of
light glancing.

Creeping near on tip toe I found one huge
block of granite, that before bad seemed bed-

ded among a dozen fellow bowlders against
. the turf the base resting on another well
nigh as big was now rolled back, having
been fixed to work smoothly on a pivot, yet
so like nature that no eye, but by chance,
could detect it. Now, who in the beginning
designed this hiding place I leave you to con-
sider, and whether it was the Jews or Phoe-
nicians nations, I am told, that once worked
the hills around for tin. But inside 'twas
curiously paved and lined with slabs of gran-
ite, the specks of ore in which, I noted, were
the points of light that had once puzzled me.
And here was Joan's bower and Joan herself
inside it.

She was sitting with her back to me, in her
left hand holding up tho mirror, that caught
the rays of the now sinking sira (and thus
had dazzled me), while with her right she
tried to twist into some form of knot her
tresses black, and coarse as a horse's mane

that already she had roughly braided. A
pail of water stood beside her, and around
lay scattered a score or more of long thorns,
cut to the shape of hairpins.

"Tis probable that after a minute's watch-
ing I let some laughtcv escape me. At any
rate, Joan turned, spied me, and scrambled
up, with an angry red on her cheek. Then I
saw that her bodice was neater laced than
usual, and a bow of yellow ribbon (fished up
heaven knows whence) stood in tho bosom.
But the strangest thing was to note tho effect
of this new tidiness upon her; for she took a
step forward as if to cuff me by the ear as,
a day agone, she would have done aud then
stopped, very shy and hesitating.

"Why, Joan," said I, "don't be angered. It
suits you choicely ifr does indeed. Joan, arl
certainly a handsome girl; give me a kiss for
the mirror." ,

Instead of flying out, as I looked for, sha
faced round and answered me gravely:

"That I will not; not to any but my ma-
ster.'

"And who is that?"
"No man yet; nor shall be till ono has beat

me sore; him will I love an' follow like a dog
if so bo he whack me often enow."
"A strange way to love." laughed I.
Sho looked at me straight, albeit with an

odd, gloomy light in her eyes.
"Think so, Jack? then I give thee leave to

try."'
I think there is always a brutality lurking

in a man to leap out unawares. Yet why do
I seek excuses, that have never yet found
one? To be plain, I sprang fiercely up and
after Joan, who had already started, and
was racing along the slope.

Twice around tho tor she led mo; and,
though I strained my best, not a yard could 1

gain upon her, for her bare feet carried her
light and free. Indeed, I was losing ground,
when, coming to the Jew's Kitchen a second
time, sho tried to slip inside and shut the
stone ill my face.

Then should I have been prettily beraocked
had I not, with a great effort, contrived to
thrust my boot against tho door just a3 it
was closing. Wrenching it open, I laid hand
on her shoulder; and in a moment sho had
gripped me nnd was wrestling like a wildcat.

Now, being Cumberland bred, I knew only
the wrestling of my own county, and noth-

ing of tho Cornish style. For in the north
they stand well apart, and try to wear down
one another's strength; whereas tho Cornish
is a brisker, lighter play, and as I must con-

fess prettier to watch. So when Joan rushed
in and closed with mo I was within an ace of
being thrown, pat.

But, recovering, I got her at arm's length,
and held her so, while my heart ached to see
my fingers grippiug her shoulders and sink-
ing into tho flesh. I begged off; but sho only
fought and panted, and struggled to lock
mo by tho ankles again. I could not have
dreamed to find such fierce strength in a girL
Once or twice she nearly overmastered me;
but at length my stubborn play wore her
out. Her breath came short and fast, then
fainter; and in tho end, still holding her off,
I turned her by the shoulders and let her
drop quietly on the turf. No thought had I
any longer of kissing her, but stood back,
heartily sick and ashamed of myself.

For a while sho lay, turned over on her
side, with hands guarding her head, as if ex-

pecting me to strike her. Then, gathering
herself up, sho came and put her hand in
mine very meekly.

"Had liked it better hadst thou stamped
the life out o' me, a'most. But there, lad
am thine foreverl"

'Twas like a buffet in tho face to me.
"What!" I cried.

Sho looked up in my face dear heaven,
that I should havo to write it! with eyes
brimful, sick with love; tried to speak, but
could only nod, and broko into a wild fit of
tears.

I was standing thero with her hand in mino,
and a burning remorse in my heart, when I
heard the clear notes of a buglo blown, away
on the road to Launceston.

Looking that way I saw a great company
of horso coming down over the crest, tho sun
shining level on their arms and a green stand-
ard that they bore in their midst.

Joan spied them tho same instant and
checked her sobs. Without a word wo flung
ourselves down full length ou the turf to
watch.

They were moro than a thousand, as I
guessed, and came winding down the road
very orderly, till, being full of them, it
seemed a long serpent writhing with shiny
scales. Tho tramp of hoofs aud jingling of
bits were pretty to hear.

"Rebels!"' whispered L
Joan nodded.
There were three regiments in all, whereof

the first (and biggest) was of dragoons. So
clear was the air, I could almost read the
legend on their standard, and the calls of
their captains were borne up to us extremely
distinct.

Turning my head as the last rider disap-
peared on the way to Bodmin, I spied a squat,
oddly shaped man striding dow-- the '.nil very
briskly ; yet he looked about him often and
kept to the hollows of the ground, and was
crossing below us, as it appeared, straight for
Joan's cottage.

Cried I: "There is but one man in tho
workl with such a gait, and that's Billy Pot-
tery !

And, jumping to my feet (for he was come
directly beneath us, I caught up a great
stone and sent it bowling down the slope.

Bounce it went past him, missing his legs
by a foot or less. The man turned, and,
catching sight of me as I stood waving, made
his way up tbe hill. Twas indeed Capt.
Billy: and, comicg up. the honest fellow al-

most hugged me for joy.
"Was seeking tbee. Jack.' be bawled;

"learned from Sir BeriU where belike I might
find thee. Left his lodging at Launceston
this inornin, atid trudeed lvery foot o' tbe
way. A thirsty land. Jack; neither borse'i
meat nor man's meat therein, nor n chair to i

sit down on; an three women only have 1

kissed this day !n He broke ptl and looked at
Joan. "Begging the lady's pardon for ssa
manners and way o' speech."

"Joan." said i. "this fe Billy Pottery, a
good mariner and friend of mine, and as
deaf as a haddock.'"

Billy made a leg. and as I pointed to the
road where the cavalry had jostdiiapprjared,
went on with a nod:

"That's so. Old Sir George Cbodleigh'3
troop o' horse sent off to Bodmin to eie the
high sbentf and his posse there. Two hoor
agone I ppted and ha' been ever since
playia spy."

"Then where be the king's forces!" I mada
shift to inquire by sjcns.

"Marched out oT Laanconoo today, lad
an' bat a bisctm a man betweca '. poor
dears for Stratum Heath, i' the norest.
" - rar ww AX"PB-- W I

scoa o theee geatry beta' seat to Bedsrfa,
and were anodes to tight the Bu-- t o" Si&a
fnrtf vrtiifaii his rfrarnniri t 2tr A

fces rise dDCiaa tiers - tfeocVi wassesL I

r2iI""to"' hear a Sand wi' us up yonder an the
good lady here can spare thee."

And here we both looked at Joan I shame-
facedly enough, and Billy witn a puzzlet
air, which he tried very delicately to hide.

She put her hand in mine.
"To fight, lad?"
I nodded my head.
"Then go," sho said, without a shake in her

voice; and, as I made no answer, went on:
"Shall a woman hinder when there's fightin'
toward? Only come back when thy wars bo
over, for I shall mis3 thee, Jack."

And, dropping my hand, she led the way
down to the cottage.

Now Billy, of course, had not heard a word
of this; butperhap3 he gathered some import.
Any way, he pulled up short midway on the
slope, scratched his head and thundered:

"What a good lass!"'
Joan, some paces ahead, turned at this and

smiled; whereat, having no idea he'd spoken
above a whisper, Billy blushed red as any
peony.

'Twas but a short half hour when, the
mare being saddled and Billy fed, we took
our leave of Joan. Billy walked beside one
stirrup and the girl on the other aide, to see
us a few yards on our way. At length she
baited.

"No leave takin's, Jack, but 'Church and
King!' Only do thy best and not disgrace
me."

CHAPTER XYL
THE BATTLE OF STAMFORD HEATH.

Night came, and found us but midway be-

tween Temple and Launceston; for though
my comrade stepped briskly beside me, 'twas
useless to put Molly beyond a walk; and, be-

sides, the mare was new from her day's jour-
ney. This troubled me the less by reason of
tho moon (now almost at the full), and the
extremo whiteness of the road underfoot, so
that thero was no fear of going astray. And
Billy engaged that by sunrise w,o should be in
sight of tho king"svroops.

"Nay, Jack," he said, when by signs I of-

fered him to ride and tie; "never rode o
horseback but once, and that 'pon Parson
Spinks his red mare at Bideford. Parson i'
thoso days was courtin' the widow Hambly,
over to Torrington; an' I, that wanted to
faro to Barnstaple, spent that mornin' an'
better part o' th' afternoon clawin' off Tor-
rington. And th' end was the larboard hal-
yards broke, an' the raaro jibed, an' to Tor-
rington I went before tho wind, wi' an un-

seemly bloody nose. 'Lud!' cries the widow,
' 'tis the wrong man 'pon the right horsel1
'Pardon, mistress,' says I, 'the man is well
enow, but 'pon tho wrong horse, for sure.' "

Wo had some trouble at Launceston gate,
where were a few burgers posted for sen-

tries, and, as I could see, ready to take fright
at their own shadows. But Billy gave the
watchword ("Ono and all'), and presently
thoy let us through. As we passed along the
street wo marked a light in every window
almost, though 'twas near midnight; and the
people moving about behind their curtains.
There were groups, too, in tho dark door-
ways, gathered there discussing, that eyed us
as wo went by, and answered Billy's ''Good
night, honest men!" very hoarse and doubt-
fully.

But when we were beyond the town, and
between hedges again, I think I must have
dozed off,in my saddle. For, though this was
a road full of sharp memories, being the last
I had traveled with Delia, I havo no remem-
brance to havo felt them; or, indeed, of not-
ing aught but tho fresh night air, and the
constellation of tho Bear biazing ahead, and
Billy's voice resonant beside me.

And after this I cau'recall passing tho tower
of Marham church, with tho paling sky be-

hind it and some birds chattering in the
carved courses; and soon, it seemed, felt
Billy's grip on my knee, and opened my eyes
to seo his finger pointing.

We stood on a ridgo above a hollow valo
into which tho sun, though now bright, did j

notyet pierce, but passing over to a high,
conical hill beyond, smote level on line after '

lino of white tents tho prettiest sight! 'Twas t

tho enemy there encamped on the top and
some way down tho sides, tho smoko of their
trampled watch fires still curling among the
gorso bushes. I heard their trumpets calling
and drums beating to arms; for though,
glancing back at tho sun, I judged it to bo
hardly past 4 in the morning, yet already tha
slopes were moving liko an ant hill the regi-
ments gathering, arms flashing, horsemen
galloping to aud fro, and tho captains shout-
ing their commands. In the distance this
had a sweet and cheerful sound, no moro dis-

quieting than a plow boy calling to his team..
Looking down into the valley at our feet,

at first I saw no sign of our own troops only
tho roofs' of a little town, with overmuch
smoke spread above it, like a morning mist.
But here also I heard tho church bells clash-
ing and a drum beating, and presently spied
a gleam of arms down among the trees, and
then a regiment of foot moving westward
along the base of tho hill. 'Twas evident tho
battle was at hand, and we quickened our
pace down into the street.

It lay on the slope, and midway down wo
passed some watch fires burned out; and then
a soldier or two running and fastening their
straps; and last a little child, thatseemed wild
with the joy of living amid great events, but
led us pretty straight to the sign of "The
Tree," which indeed was the only tavern.

It stood some way back from the street,
with a great elm beforo the porch, where by
a table sat two men, with tankards besido
them, and a small company of grooms nnd
soldiers standing round. Both men were
moro than ordinary tall and soldier like; only
the bigger wore a scarlet cloak, very richly
laced, and was shouting orders to his men;
while the other, dressed in plain buff suit and
jack boots, had a map spread before him,
which ho studied very attentively, writing
therein with a quill pen.

"What a plague have we here?" cries the
big man as we drew up.

"Recruits, if it please you, sir," said I, dis-

mounting and pulling off my hat, though his
insolent tone offended me.

"S'lid! The boy speaks as if he were a
regiment," growls he, half aloud. "Cau'st
fight P

"That, with your leave, sir, is what I am
come, to try."

"And this rascal?' He turned on Billy.
Billy heard not a word, of course, yet an-

swered readily:
"Why. since your honor is so pleasantly

minded let it be cider."
Now the first effect of this, delivered with

all force of lung, was to make the big man sit
bolt upright and staring: recovering speech,
however, he broke into a volley of blasphe-
mous curses.

All this while the man in buff had scarce
lifted his eyes off the map. But now he looks
up and I saw at the first glance that the two
men hated each other.

"I think," sid he, quietly, "myt Lord
Mohun has forgot to ask the gentleman's
titnu

"Heyr-an- d. dropping his pea. be starts .

up grasps my band "Then 'as yoa I
have never thanked for his gracious tnajestj's
letter. " ,

"The Gen. Hcptonr cried I.
"Even m, sir. My kKd, he went ca, still

holding ray hand and turning to his
"let me present to you the gentleman

tha; in January saved your bevse of
from at the hands of the rebate

whom God confound this dayf He lifted
his hat.

"Araea,"sad I. as bis lordship bowed, ex- - j

ceeoiag snlky. But I did not value b race.
og soc wnn yy to be so repraksed by te j

first captain s I yet hold) oa the royal ssde.
f

Whe now, not without a sly triosaph. Snag ,

the price of Billy's &dT on the table, and, j

folding up bis map, addressed vae axaia :

"Master Marvel, tbe fight today wiil He j

bet Utile with the tor or so I hope. Yoe
j

wiH do well, if yoor wish be to ssrve ns best,
to leave yoor mare behind. Ta troop wkiefe

my Lord Mobtra and I coaeaasd
is bJow. But Sir Bevill GreavtUe, who has

as and toteresfed m y, hs the
dam; sad I woold se-a- y yon list daiis
tn nsAsuracc Srss batde ffirfsr.S9.3c4 z Si

ter. IBs men are, with Sir John "BerEeieys
troop, a little to the westward; and if you
aro ready I will go some distance with you,
and put you in the way to find him. My lord,
may we look for you presentlyP

Tho Lord Mohun nodded, surely enough;
k, Billy's cider being now drunk and Molly
given over to an ostler, we set out down the
hill together, Billy shouldering a pike and
walking after with the groom that led Sir
Ralph's horse. Be sure the general's courtly
manner of speech set my blood tingling. I
seemed to grow a full two inches taller; and
when, in the vale, we parted, he directed me
to the left, where through a gap I could see
Sir Bevill's troop forming at some hun-
dred paces' distance, I felt a very desperate
warrior indeed, and set off at a run, with
Billy behind me.

Twas an open space we had to cross, dot-
ted with gorsa bushes, and the enemy's regi-
ments, plain to see, drawn ud in battalia on
the slope above, which here was gentler than
to the south and west. But hardly had we
gone ten yards when I saw a puff of white
3moke above, then another, and then tho
summit ringed with flame, and heard tho
noise of its roaring jh the hills around. At
the first sound I pulled up, and then began
running again at full speed; for I saw our
division already in motion and advancing up
the hill at a quick pace.

The curve of the slope hid all but the near-
est; but above them I saw a steep earthwork,
and thereon three or four brass pieces of ord-
nance glittering whenever the smoke lifted.
For here the artillery was plying the brisk-

est, pouring down volley on volley; and four
regiments at least stood massed behind, ready
to fall on the Cornishmen; who, answering
with a small discharge of musketry, now ran
forward more nimbly.

To catch up with them, I must now turn
my course obliquely up tho hill, where run-
ning was pretty toilsome. We were panting
along when suddenly u shower of sand and
earth was dashed In my face, spattering me
all over. Half blinded, I looked and saw a
great round shot had plowed a trench in the
ground at my feet, and lay there buried.

At the same moment, Billy, who was niu-nin- g

at my shoulder, plumps down on his
knees and begins to whino and moan most

"Art hurt, dear fellow?" asked I,
"Oh, Jack, Jack I havo no stomach for

thisl A cool, wet death at sea I do not fear;
only to have these great hot shot burning in
a man's belly 'tis terrifying. I hate a swift
death Jack, I be a sinner I will confess; I
lied to thee yesterday never ldssed tho three
maids I spoko of never kissed but one i' my
life, an' her a tap wench, that slapped my
face for 't, an' so don't properly count. I bo
a very boastful man 1"

Now I myself had felt somewhat cold in-

side when the guns began roaring but this
set me right in a trice., I a pistol
out of my sash and put the cold ring to his
ear; and ho scrambled up, and was a very
lion all the rest of the day.

But now we had again to change our
course, for to my dismay I saw a lino of
sharpshooters moving down among the gorso
bushes to tako tho Cornishmen in flank.
And 'twas lucky we had but a little way far-

ther to go, for these skirmishers, thinking
perhaps from my dress and our running thu3
that wo bore some message, opened fire on
us; aud, though they wero bad marksmen,
'twas ugly to seo their bullets pattering into
the turf to right and left.

We caught up tho very last lino of tho as-

cending troop lean, hungry looking men,
with wan faces, but lustily. I think
they wero about three hundred in all. "Como
on.'lad," called out a bearded fellow with a
bandage over one eye, making room for ma
at his side; "there's work for plenty moreP
and a minute after a shot took him in the
ribs, and ho screamed out, "Oh, my God!"
and, fliutring up his arms, leaned a foot in tha
air and fell on his face.

But in the midst of this skurry I heard tho
sound of cheering. 'Twas Sir John Berke- -

ley's troop (till now posted under cover of tho
hedges below) that had come to our support;
and the rebels, fearing to advance too far,
must have withdrawn again behind their
earthwork, for after a whilo tho pressuro
eased a bit, and, to my amaze, tho troop
which but a minute since was a mere huddled
crowd formed iu some order afresh and onco
more began to climb. This time I had a
thick set in front of me, with a big
wen at the back of his neck that seemed to
fix all my attention. And up we went, I
counting the beat of my heart, that was al-

ready going hard and short with the work;
and then, amid the rattle and thunder of
their guns, we stopped again.

I had taken no notice of it, but in the con-
fusion of the first repulse the greater part of
our men had been thrust past me, so that
now I found myself no farther back than tho
fourth rank, and at the very foot of the
earthwork, up the which our leaders wero
flung like a wave, and soon I was scrambling
after them, ankle deep In tho sandy earth,
the man with the wen just ahead, grinding
my instep with his heel, and poking his piko
staff between my knees as he slipped.

And just at tho moment when tho top of
our wave was cleaving a small breach abovo
us ho fell on the flat of his pike, with his note
buried in the gravel and his hands clutch-
ing. Looking up, I saw a tall rebel strad-
dling above him with musket clubbed to beat
his brains out, whom with an effort I caught
by the boot, and, the bank slipping at that
instant, down we all slid in a heap, a jumWo
of arms and legs, to the very bottom.

rseiore l nau mo sauu wen out oi ju -

my comrade wa3 up and had his pike loose,
and in a twinkling the rebel was spitted
through the middle writhing. Twas
sickening; but before I could pull out my pis-

tol and end his pain (as I was minded) back
came our front rank of us again, and
down they were driven like sheep, my com-

panion catching up the dead man's musket
and ammunition bag and I folio wing down tbe
slope with three stout rebels at my heel.
"What will be the end of thisf thought L

The end was that after forty yariU or bo,

finding the foremost close upon me, I turned
about and let fly with my pistol at htm. He
spun round twice and dropped, which I was
wondering at the pistol being bat a poor
weapon for aim when I was caught by the
arm pulled behind a clump of bnshes
handy by. Twas the man with tbe wen, and
bv ht--. smoking musket I knew that 'twas he
had fired the fchot that killed ray porsaar.

"Good ' ;ra for good turn," ssyt he; "quick
with thy other putol:"-- '

The other two had stopped doobtfaOy.-bo- t

at the next discharge of my pstol they
turned ted and went up the hlfl gnia, and j

we were ksft alone And suddenly I grew ,

aware that my bead was aching St to split, j

and lav down on the turf, rery sick and iiL I

Twould be tedious to tell the waols of this
long fight, which, beginning soon after srarias,
ended not till 4 ra Use af teraoon, or there--

P wai same Mope.
Bat at X o'clock, w. having bcoo far the

sixth time beaten bach, were pasting ond-- r
cover of a hedge, and Sir John Berkeley,
near by, was writing on a twae
oiessage to tbe camp, wbee thsrq cocoes a
yoB&gtaanoe horseback. Ms face ssassred
with dirt and dust, and rvha np to Ms aad
Sir BeviiL Twas (I have stao teamed) to
say that th powder was all spnt bsit a
barrel or two; hot tiro only Ike captain
knew at the time.

"Very wed, then," cn Sir BenH, Ieaffog
uprayly. "Come aiostg, bey e oast do
it tfa tiane." And, toe troop foraviag, one
more lb tmmMi jamdtd the haree. aad
nm rau 1Mt X w- ...Ia-- tifc il.t VTIk hrA .- -- -, - - -wr r,
ts-- otswr x?asiftersioosia9C jo 3er, a j
I (Miser t a orgsan eeras: to a or sm.

Btily Pottery wm ranged on say right, fat

Urn first rank, and next to sstt. est the s4osr
ride, a dam. Mar rran teat high, xfao said

oaase w Anthony Pays and as
ins to ac bodyacrTMX to Mr SsriB.

ha H was that strook op sBty cat's- -

oosxsBg ta ass corona caapw, tnasease
rest to op h a waft, Vmmm Hmzt&Ut

"Mvname is Marvel. sir-J- ohn Marvel." I 1 a: ! Indeed the wfeote ay reool-ans-

ba ' c"uoal advance aud re--Mm with a bow.

and

comp&n-k-

Bocon-no- c

barniag

togstber

k

five

pitiably.
turning.

whipped

shouting

pikeman

and

and

drumhead

wti&ifVz

tossetr ms has into tbe air; and alter taiuTllira
schoolboys we pelted, straight for the masses
ahead.

For now over the rampart came a com-
pany of red musketeers, and two of russet
clad pikemen, charging down on us.. A mo-
ment, and we wero crushed back; another,
and th8 chant rose again. We wero 'grap-
pling, hand to hand, in the midst of then-file-

But, good lack! What use is swordsman-
ship in a charge like this? The first red coat
that encountered me I had spitted through
the lung, and, carried on by the rush, he
twirled me round like a windmill. In an in-

stant I was passed; the giant stepping before
me and clearing a space about him, using his
pike as if 'twere a flail. With n wrench I
tugged my sword out aud followed. I saw
Sir Bevill, a little to the left, beaten to his
knee and carried towards me. Stretching
out a hand I pulled him on bis feet again,
catching, as I did so, a crack on the skull
that would have ended me bad not Billy Pot-
tery put up his pike and broko the force of
it. Next, I remember gripping another rod
coat by the beard nnd thrusting at him with
shortened blade. Then tho giant ahead lifted
his pike high, and we fought to rally round
it; and with that I seemed caught off my feet
and swept forward and we were on th
crest.

Taking breath, I saw the enemy melting off
the summit likeamr.n's breath off & pane.
And Sir Bevill caught my hand and pointed
across to where, on the north side, a white
standard embroidered with gold griffins was
mounting.

" 'Tis dear Nick Slanningi" hecried: "God
be Draised the dav is ours fnr certain I"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

VHE CUFtlOSITY SHOP.

A Collection of Fugitive Facts and Out og

tbe Ordinary Information.
Probably ninety-nin- e persons in a hundred

If asked to", name the most precious metals
would mention gold first, platinum second
and silver third. A few might add nickel
and aluminum to tha list. Let us see how
near the truth they would be, taking as tha
basis of comparison tho following from St.
Louis Gold is worth about
$240 per pound, troy;- - platinum 8130, and sil-

ver about $12. Nickel would Tx quoted at
about CO cents, and pure aluminum ?S to 9
to the troy pound. Now compare these prices
with thoso of the rarer and less well known
of the metals. To take them in alphabetical
order, barium sell? for $975 a pound, when is
is sold at all, and calcium is worth $1,600 a
pound.

Cerium is a shade higher its cost is $160
an ounce, or $1,920 a pound. These begin
to look liko fabulous prices, but they do not
reach tho highest point; chromium brings
$200, cobalt falls to about half the price of
silver, while didymium is the same price as
cerium, and erbium $10 cheaper on the ounce
than calcium, or just $1,6S0 per pound. If
the wealth of tho Vanderbiltsbo not over-

stated, it amounts to nearly $900,000,000.
With this sum they could purchase 312 tons
of gold and havo something 1 ;"t ovor, but
they couldn't buy two tons of gallium, that
rare metal being worth $3,&"0 an ounce.
With this metal the highest price is reached,
End it may well be called tho rarest and most
precious of metals.

Glucinum is worth $2o0 per ounce; indium,
$15S; iridum, 65S a pound; lanthanium,
$173, and lithium, $160 per ounce. Niobium
costs UJ3 per ounce; nsmium, palladium,
platinum, potassium and rhodium bring re-

spectively 0, $400, $130, $32 and $51 per
pound. Strontium cots S12S an ounce; tan-tau-

$144; telurium, $0; thorium. $272;
vanadium, $320; yttrium, $144, and zircon-
ium '$2o0 an ounce. Thus we see that the
commonly received opinion as to what are
the most precious motals is quite erroneous.

Itomarrlaco by Divorced I"roiin.
There are no restrictions upon remarriage

by divorced persons in Connecticut, Ken-
tucky, Illinois and Minnesota. Either party
may remarry, but defendaut must wait two
years and obtain permission from the court in
JLissachusetts. The decree of the court nirfy
restrain the guilty party from remarrying in
Virginia. Parties cannot remarry until af-

ter two years, except by prmiion of the
court, iu Maine. In tbe state of New York
the plaintiff may remarry, but tbe defendant
cannot do so during the plaintiff1:! lifetime,
unless the decree be modified or proof that
five years have elapsed and that complainant
lias married again and defendant's conduct
has been uniformly good. Any violation of
this is punished as bigamy, even though tbe
other party has ben married. In Delaware,
Pennsylvania and Tennessee, no wife or bos-ba-

divorced for violation of the marriage
vow can marry the particeps criminis during
the life of tbe former husband or wife, nor ia
Louisiana at any time; such marriage ia
Louisiana renders the person divorced guilty
of bigamy.

Easter and It Trailltlona.
April was called Oster monah the month

of the Ost-en- d wind (wind front the ust).
Easter is therefore the April feast which
lasted eight days. Our Raster Sunday is the
first Sunday after the first full moon after
the 21st of March. It may fall as early aa
the 22d of March or as late as tha 25th of
April. It was formerly a common bensf that
the sun danced on Easter day. Raster or
p&srha ftgg are symbolical of creation or tbe

of spring. Tho prsctleoof pre-
senting egg to our fneods of Easter is
Magian or Persian, and b"flr ullvt&on to tha
mundane egg, for which Orators! and Ahri-ma- n

were to contend till the consumma.tion
of all things. It prevsaW ako among tea
Jws, Egyptians ami Hindoo. Chrfstlaai
adopted the custom to symbolize the resur-
rection, and they color tho eggs nA in allu-
sion to tbe blood of their ixdimption. There
is a tradition, also, that the world was
created at Eaatertkie.

Th- - Sire of Hejrren.
Tbe foDa-winj- ealcatatioa, beed on a text

in RevehUkms, is bath curfew and interest-
ing:

Revstatiews xxl, IS: "And he measured ths
rity (fcb New Jsrowtlefa) wit a jrtsd, 13,009
furlongs. Tboleagta and breadth and the
height are equal.''

Twelve tbawnd forioog 7,SC0,0CO feet,
which. bmr cuirtd.kWS.OS.OCO.OWO.OOCOO.-OOO.OO-

0t cubic feat, and half td which w
will reserve for the throe of God and to
court of baarsn, half the boiacc streets and
tha remainder divided by 4,V&, the cnbkad
feet in a reesa IS feet fuar a&d 16fet bis1,
wiy be .W,7J0,000.W roozax.

We will nw wppcee tae werld always did
and always wQl ooot-u- n K0.O&,C09 of inhab-
itant, ask that a gsner&lton will lrt tfcirty
and one-thir-d ,C3 p--r-

Then suppw there were 11T2SJ tmck world,
equal to thw ra uastxir of takabteurts a4
daranoa of yrs, thso share "ohi he a room
16 It-- tea, M f st wm and If feet Ug'a for
each ponoo. aad rooca to spare. &sa Frxw
cfaco Zxasnhtw.

Game f lb lrba.rtt Tetfrkt.
All the TciMrfewK pUBWf sad dasees are of

a warti aataro. One of th ssoat psor
q9 stxhta yoa eaa toispoe u TsWiy

fete, waee toe tall, ark shsoo'd rcf.
haoiseoB and araseoiar. "rth Cbetr rraa
aad pootard drawn, emcuta tMr irriu
daaw. to Leaspata, aots a ttr. wcien.
mto its red glare, hjhto up taw troo fta--

nrw aaa unpawn w wwisnaisiias
jvem. A fovartto saie fe to Iiao ws

borwsbartc ovor tho Mrs mhso the ft u at
it bigiMRA. All Us attM mt 1sh Gmmmuwk
nsrry arass op to to igarnat eoy. scat sa
BVsoan w raraaat od tescadoat aot to
satorfar tta last of. SOU it mm .
pwir strange to ra mo wi fir to ort
usnr ia . Omwsmm fc i a jtssf Ta-jud- -f

br are i a.- -. -

l; a

. " "5TT5"--"ertz&Mr"i? Syjg-gTBg"- "

His Bstort.
CurtomerTiat's the charge!
Barber Thirty cents.
C Thirtr cents! Why, I thoughfi yo

charged onlv fifteen cents for a shavo.
- B. Yes, sir, but you see you haToa dottbla

chin.
C Do you shave yqurself i
B. Yes, sir.
C It is well that you do, or your shirrin

would ruin you. You. would be charged sixty
cents every time,

B. Why so!
CL Becaus the way you talked to me dur.

ing tho operation of shaving shows yoa ha?B
a quadruple chin. Boston Courier.

A Financial lllow.

Bracer (the tough) That- chump saaAr
bagged me, Mr. Officer!

Mr. Mellersoil SanTjoggedbanothui'l I'm
down from Dutchess county tf buy a toes.
That feller tried t' grab-m- bank, V I j4
give him one with th1 insdtootioa. Puck.

Another. Victteu
Romantic Lover (to himself) Sb lias ore

fused me. Sh shall suffer! I will darksa
her life at tho cost of my own. Ah, hai
proud beauty! You shall drtg through tb
coming years knowing that & ruidaa's blood
Is upon your head.

Shoots himself. Curtain.')
The Proud Beauty (trading from the papery

the next day) Mr. A. S. S. Soithead. si
boarder at Mrs. SlirndJet's boartin houses
No. 83,833 Avenue X., cossantfced euicide last
evening in his room. Ho, ha .appeared un-
well for fcvural days. TJoos-o- more case 1$

added to the long list Of sad suicides front H
grippe. New York Weekly.

A Mean Fling at the Central City.
First Manager St. Louis is a, pretty dea$

theatrical town, isn't itt
Second Manager Dead is so namorfotr Ifc,

You have to 6end carriage tc the deadheads.
First Manager1-B- ut a good deal depend

upon what the attraction isrdoenCItl
Second Manager Doesn't make any difil

ence at all. You couldn't get a gootl.audN
once for the Declaration of Independency
w ith the original cast. Chicago America.

Retribution.
The salesman In tho music store had suc-

ceeded at lutit, after an hour's hard'taJkingv
in working off a cbeup, wheezy, Kcreechlnj
fiddle on u. customer at four tlmctfntx value.

"Where ahnll I wmd itt
"To No. 914 Slugg Ktreetjaifc. A."
The Nileaman's jaw fell. JItr. had move4

with hia family the day befcro to No. w
Slugg street, flat B, on a two years' lease.--Chic- ago

Tribune.

Tho Duke Gets tho I.ut Word.
"You always say 1 guess, " said the dnkf

"and really, I detert your Amarlcanuons--a
they're so jolly vulgar."

"I noticed you did not object to borrowing
a few legal tender Americanisms from, .my
brother last evening "

"True, my dear young lady, bwt you also;
might have observed that I got rid of thsnt
as fat ns I could.' Life.

An Alarntlns DUroTcry.
Gns Why, Algy, what is the ro&ttorl Are

you sickf
Algernon No, my dah fellah, bt I'm

f wifcbtened about myself. A deelor tJd me
yesterday that the air fat pwasstoc; on run with
a fweasura of ttftosn peu4 to the In eh.
Tltat's a tewwible thing, and I dent ljtfar
I can stand it much longer! Mansey

! Weekly.

THy W'fre ftood.
j "Go get to sooss Btki,n tha bars or?

dered hh v&fet, "and m jm try t!M buffers
you bring thetn. The ktsfe were no god.

Tbe valet goes and returns.
"Well.''
"They ar all good. sfa. I trta them ewsry

one." Prom tha French.

Hbc f.lvrxl tn
Mr. CawUque And so old. Mr. GbjW is

daad?
Mr. Cary Jfews Test, detui and lmrfcd.
Mr. CuasCique Dsad and burtadi HsimphJ

111 wager that by kfe time shoktua-w- all
the family auteesdeat of th w it la t&e
adjaosat lot. Life.

Shr Ml.touli- - tUn N'amW.
"You ought to have that yoaag foWovr

travel when he ltft tho boose last atobV aW
Mabel's yocngT brother as tha brooks! as--h.

"He struck a 2 gait. "
"Xo," said Mabel's pa, UkoasjBtAslr; "It

was a ntoo gaitu'.' Waaiwagtoa Star. '

A Vnt Xltffesenar.
Spiatrle Ilovr did yoa ooavsoBtfa tfcaCesi

baciPsinBt case agasast yon!
Bpaogte Oh. I was dscshtrasn.
aptaftle y tho Joryf
Spaagle No; by nr swalecr. ikrrnsatit

American.

Th- - XXOsotOtr.
Manuoa Ob, children f ""ay sanl y he

good aad stop ouarreiins; aH th-- tfaaof
Jiaaaie Wall, ma, I waot to he a oU4bV

ems awl Joaaio aa anvil, ho evorjr
hit her sho tottar. 3for York Jfasratag
Joonud.

rmkfa fmr Jfomlwjr T.
Sho Dmlor tto yoeac widow, wtso Is amat

ten over & ptim of In la? sltaf-wra- Ar jJti
looking for aaaibw tw, aarfMt

Yooag Widow ftiarthiafr--Y at. 4ws
you an oaasarned saaai BarfUgtoa ?!
Press.

Ab Kxciuuijj.
Oor 4jlj ia aa xcr f fa,

T9 fct 1 hove reM to oot
7 tehe tor a drivs joy &r Xdttr

I "ypoavo" say rpriac critMX.
Tk HHgh bcO they owrtfr HfiM,

Th tsr tv tuUtmf a 4

A ato to t4fa4- -
Th? axe 1 tfttmi

MB alter, sod. mThi iisai r.y aa aa taot prtac siosoat
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